THE    ROSL    AND   THE    RING

left of King Giglio, with Bulbo and Angelica beside.
You could hear the joy-bells ringing in the capital,
and the guns which the citizens were firing off in
honour of their Majesties.

44What can have induced that hideous old Gruffa-
iniff to dress herself up in such an absurd way? Did
you ask her to be your bridesmaid, my dear?" says
Giglio to Rosalba. "What a figure of fun Grufry
is!"

Grufry was seated opposite their Majesties, between
the Archbishop and the Lord Chancellor, and a
figure of fun she certainly was, for she was dressed
in a low white silk dress, with lace over, a wreath
of white roses on her wig, a splendid lace veil, and her
yellow old neck was covered with diamonds. She
ogled the King in such a manner that his Majesty
burst out laughing.

*'Eleven o'clock!" cries Giglio, as the great
Cathedral bell of Blombodinga tolled that hour.
"Gentlemen and ladies, we must be starting. Arch-
bishop, you must be at church, I think, before
twelve?"

"We must be at church before twelve," sighs
out Gruffanuff in a languishing voice, hiding her old
face behind her fan.

"And then I shall be the happiest man in my
dominions," cries Giglio, with an .elegant bow to the
blushing Rosalba.

"O, my Giglio! O, my dear Majesty!" exclaims
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